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I ascended to the Cat, and continued my walk over
the summit of the Lurlei, till the shadows of the vines
had ceased to lengthen, and the nymph of the rock
had gone to her evening repose.

My next stage was "Wiesbaden, and from thence I
went to Homburg, where I saw the German Kaiser.
He was in the theatre when I entered the town. I
was very tired, but I sat down upon the grass amid
the crowd, and waited till I heard the cry, ' The
Kaiser comes.' Next day, I walked to Friedrichsdorf,
a village where a colony of Huguenots settled after
the revocation of the Edict of Nantes. It was a
primitive village, with no sign of any improvement
since the first advent of the exiles, I visited the school,
and found the schoolmaster in an arm-chair, smoking
a prodigious pipe, as he imparted knowledge to the
young inhabitants of Friedrichsdorf.

A desire to avoid travelling on Sunday caused me to
stop one Saturday evening at a quiet country town called
Gunzenhausen, about midway between Wurzburg and
Munich. As I entered the town, a multitude of
geese were coming from the fields. They divided
themselves into little companies, every goose knowing'
the goose that belonged to its company, and every
company knowing its own resting-place for the night.
Next morning, the goose-woman marched through
the town, and everybody's goose joined the other
geese till they made a great flock, and cackled up
the hill to the stubble-field. At half-past eight, the
church bells were ringing, and the inhabitants of
Gunzenhausen were hastening to their morning ser-
vice. I followed their example, and found the old